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deference to your experience, Pencroft, is that in the
double fact of the absolute disappearance of Cyrus and
Top, living or dead, there is something unaccountable and
unlikely."
"I wish I could think like you, Mr. Spilett," replied Pen-
croft; "unhappily, my mind is made up on this point"
Having said this, the sailor returned to the Chimneys. A
good fire crackled on the hearth. Herbert had just thrown
on an armful of dry wood, and the flame cast a bright
light into the darkest parts of the passage.
Pencroft immediately began to prepare the dinner* It
appeared best to introduce something solid into the bill of
fare, for all needed to get up their strength. The strings
of couroucous were kept for the next day, but they plucked
a couple of tetras, which were soon spitted on a stick, and
roasting before a blazing fire.
At seven in the evening Neb had not returned. The
prolonged absence of the negro made Pencroft very uneasy.
It was to be feared that he had met with an accident on
this unknown land, or that the unhappy fellow had been
driven to some act of despair. But Herbert drew very
different conclusions from this absence. According to him,
Neb's delay was caused by some new circumstance which
had induced him to prolong his search. Also, everything
new must be to the advantage of *yrus Harding. Why
had Neb not returned unless hope still detained him?